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TheTragedie 

Tor, You meane to beare me, not to beare with me: 

V nckle,my brother mockes Loth you and me, 

Becaufc that 1 am litle like an ape, 

He thinkes that you fhould beare me on yout /boulders. 

Bp>c, With what a fharpe prouided wit he rcafons 
T o mittigate the fcotne he giucs his Vnck’eJ 
Hepri tcly and aptly taunts himfeife. 

So cunning and fo voung is wonderful). 

do. My Lo: wilt p’eafeyou pafle along, 

M> felfe and my good Coufen Buckingham, ' 

VAr ill co your mother to entreateof her, 

T o meete you at the Tower, and wefe< me you. 

T or. W hat will you go vnto the tower my Lo? 

Prin* My Lo:prote&or will haueitfo. 

T or . I (hall not fleepe in quiet at the tower. 

Glo. Why, w hat fhould you fearef 

Tor, Mary my V nckle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Gran im tolde me he was murdred there. 

Prtn . I fcare no Vnckles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that hue, I hope, 

Prtn. And if they liue,I hope I need not fearc. 

But come my L: w ith a hsauie heart 
Thinking on them, go I vnto the tower. 

Exeunt Prtn . T or. Haft, D orf.manetj Ricb.Buc? 

Bhc , Thinke you my Lo: this litle prating Yorke-, 

Was not incenfed by his fubtile mother, 

To taunt and fcorne youthusopprobrioufly ? 

G lo. No doubt,no doubt, Oh tis apcrillous boy, 

Bold, quickedngcnious, forward, capable, 

He is all the mothcr$ 3 frbm the top to toe* 

Bnc. Well let them reft : Come hither Catesby, 

Thou art fworne as deepcly to eflfeft what we intend^ 

As clofely tLO concealc what w j c impart, 

Theuknoweft our rcafons vrgde vpQmhe way: 

What thinkeft thou* is it not aneafic matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings ofour minde® . 

For the inftalement of this noble Duke, 

In thefoatcroyaU qfthis faraous ilc? ^ ^ 




ofRichard the third. 

Cateft He for his fathers fake fo loucs the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

Buck* What thinkeft thou then of Stanley , what will he? 
Cat. He will do all in all as Haftings doth* 

Back. Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how he ftands affe&ed 
Vnto our purpofe,ifhe be willing. 

Encourage him, and Ihew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, icie, cold vnwilling, 

Be thou (b too : andfo breake off your talkei 
And giue, vs notice of his inclination: 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe (halt highly be emploied. 

Glo. Commend me to Lo: William, tell him Catesby, 

His auncient knot of dangerous aduerfai ies 
To morrow are let bloud at Pomfret Caftle,. 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue Miftrefle Shore^one gentle kifle the more. 

Bac. Good Catesby effeft thisbufineflefoundly* 

Cat . My.good Lo: both, withall the heed I may. 

Glo. Shall we beare from you Catesby ere we fleepe >?: 
Cat. You /hall my Lord. 

Glo. At Crobsby place there fhall youfindevs both •> 
Bac. Now my Lo: what fliallwc do, if we percciue 
William Lo: Haftings will not yecld to our complotsl 
Glo. Chop off his head man,fomcwhat we will do 
And lookc when I am Kingjdaime thou of me 
The Earledomc of Hereford, and the moueables,. 

Whereof the King my brother flood pofleft. 

"Bac. He claimc that promife at your graces hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it y eclded with wiUingneuc 2 
Come let vs fuppe betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in Lome forme. Ex emu 

Enter a mejfengtr to Lo: Haftings* 

Meff. What ho my Lord* 

Haft* Who knocks at the doref 
Meft A meffenger fbra the Lo: Stanley. Enter Linajl 
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